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PROLOG U E. 


F late Succeſsful Authors hows 9 few, 
iet others ſtill you find their Loſs renew, 

Foy now we ſo abound with Men of Parts, 
That ſoon as one is Damm d, another flarts: _ 

Hence hum'rous Wits in pleaſantry have ſaid 
From modern Dullneſs a new Hydra's bred, 
Aud each freſb Poet repreſents a Head: 
For fo prolifick is the Scribbling Race, 
Lopp one, and two firgit ftart to fill bis Placs: 
But though with ſuch a Duickneſs they ſucceed, 
You full as ſoon arg of their Preſence freed 
The Monſfler-Iſſue you attack with Joy, 
Reſolv'd Theatrick Dullneſ5 to diſtroy. 

When ſo rem d the Judgment of the Age, 
When ſuch the Tait your Favour to engage, 
How daring is the Author of to Night, 
To bope Succeſs, and aim to give Daligbt? 
So firange bis Faith, 10 Criticks he applies 
For their gaod Nature, and on that Relies, 
From Criſis of the Times and where be lays 
His Scene, be thinks bimſelf inſur'd of Praiſe : 
What though your Wiſhes are no longer Vain, 
What though you now will curb the Pride of Spain, 
What though in the St. Joſeph lies our Scene. 
Criticks will ſhow their Judgment and their Skill, © 


| ad Dulineſy damw'd, be when and where it wills 


PROLOGUE, 


| _ Thr dawn of *Humour, et lege ou FRI 1 
\ Suſpend to Night at leaft Theatrick Laws, 
And kindly view the Charaflers be draus; 
Inſtead of Rules and Language, Plot and Art, 
Accept the Tribute of a Britiſh Heart; 7 
Aud let not your leaſt Triumph over Spain 
Conduce to give one nn Pain. 
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HOSPITAL for FOOLS. A , Founded 22 
we ot the tare Mr. Walth's, A . e tand adapted to 
the 8 with Additions and Alterations, As it is Aled at the Thentre- 
Royal in Druty-Lane, by His Majeſty's Servants. To which is added the 
SONGS with' their Baſſes and $ . and — bot the Flute. 

Muſick by Mr. Artie. rs. Ctive.- 
Ti 55 oa fea bed: Officein wild- Coutt Ai 
Fields: 9 by the Bookſellers of Town and Country. 


Of whom may be had the follewing - 
| COMEDIES, TRAGEDIES, -and VEE vis, 
| COMEDIES | 


ART and NATURE. The Miſer. 
The Coffee-Houſe, The Modern Hudband, 
The Mother - in- law, ot the Door the | Don Quixote in England, 
Diſeaſe. The Univerſal Gall ant. = 
The Univerſal Paſſion, | The Lottery, 
The Man of Tafte, The Lover. 
The Humouts of Oxford. T The Coffee - Houſe rolitician. 
The Modim Coupte. The Temple Beau. 


* The Hiſtorical Regiſter [the Second | The Diſſembled Wanton. 
Edition. Price Ode Shilling.) Love in ſevetal Maſques. 
Paſquin; à Dramatick Satire on the , The Author's Farce ; and, The kles- 


Times. ſutes of the Town. 
The —ů ratio. [be Widow bewitch'd. 
The Inttigui Ife Lettet- Writers; or, a New way - 
The Cotuaim — to keep a Wife at Home. 


Timon inLove; or, the Innocent Theft, | The Old Debanchees. 
The Provold Husband. 


r RAGE DIES. 12 
KING CHA RL ES the Furſt, The Tragedy ee in or rem 
The Tragedy of Zara. Thumb the Great. 
Czliaz or, The Perjus'd Lover. Double Falſhood ; on. 27 pia 
Periantſer, King of Cotinth. | Lovers, 

The Fatal Extravagance. The Fate of Villany. 

The Viight Queen, | Scanderbeg. 

Timoleon. The Covent- Garden Tragedy. 
The Parricide, or Innocence in Diſtreſs. | 23 


OPE KA'S with the MU $-I-C K. 


The Beggar's Oper. The Jovial Crew, 

The Tunes to the Songs in the wy Silvia; or, — 
gar's Opera, Love in a Riddle. 

Damon aud Phillids.. F, .z The Village Opera. 

Achilles, | The'Lovet's Opera. 


Virgin Vom 


An Old Man 2 Wiſdom or, The Mogan turn'd Fabuliſt ; or, Vulcan's 
Trick for Trick. The Fahionable Lady; or, Harlequin's 


2 Livery Rake, and Country Laſs, Opera. 
ng PiticandPeggy; or, The pair f oni, 
The Devil ro ray; vr, eee The Lover his c Rial. 


tamorphos'd. The Chamber- Maid. 
The Merry Coblerz or, The Second The Quaker's Opera. 


et of the Devil to Pay. Robin Hood. 


The Mock Doctor; or, The Dumb | The Generous Free Maſon. 


Lady Cur'd. | Tumble-dowa Dick g or, Phacton in 
The Highland - Fair; or Union of the the Suds, * 


| Dramati Perſons, 


Sir John Frechold. Mr: Ente. 
Captain Brit. Mr. Berry. | / 
Lieutenant Meanwell, * Mr. Macklin, : 
Mr. Export, | Mr. Turbutt.. 
Dapperwit, 1 | Mr. Woodward. 
Father Dominique, lx. Taſwell.” 

5 Capſtern, 4 Boatſwain, Mr, Marten. 


Foremaſt, alias Don Guarda Colts, Mr. Ridout, 
Bowſprit, alias Don . Hiſpa- | 

wen Piſtole, _ _ . = 85 
Starboard, Ss 15 
Helm ale, ON 
Don Jack, 
Don Will, 
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A Crew of bag Sailors in Spanilh Di. 
A Cm =P! 1755 _ . 
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SCENE, The Great Cabbin on board the St. Jos 
ſeph, one of the Caracca Ships, taken Tom the 
Bi tans oh ' W 0 


? 


Enter Coptain Briton, Mr 8 Sir John ende 
and Napperwir. 


EXPORT 


=: APTAIN Briton, we are oblig'd to you 
& for the Reception. which you have given 

us here aboard the St. Joſepbh. | 
RESO Beton. I am glad, Mr. Export, that the 
! 12.7 Sr. Joſeph has the Honour to have an Eng- 
iſo Merchant aboard her in the Engliſb Channel. 
Sir John,” Right, Captain, in the Engliſh Channel. 


ks. 05H 1 * B hearſal 


7 


— —— Bat Some Captain, we mult feb this ſame Re- 


2 "BRITONS, Strike home, Or, 
hearſal of your Sailors before we go; Mr. Export may 
be diverred with it, and my Nephew, Mr. Dat. 
wit, is eſteem'd a Critick at London. 

Brit. Sir John Freehold, you know it was intended 
only as a little Diverſion for a ſele&- Company of 
Friends whom I expected o'board to-morrow Even- 
ing z a little piece of Drollery, the Hint of which 


my Lieutenant took from the Humours of our Eng- 
liſh Sailors, and has made what he calls a Dramatick 


Piece. 
Dap. Vfaith, Sir, 1 like the Defiga, and wiſh it 


may be well conducted. 

Brit. Lieutenant Afranwell, who is the Author, 
muſt anſwer for that; as for me, Sir, I am but an 
humble Performer. 

Exp. Nay, fince you act a Part e we muſtn' t 
be deny'd, Captain. 
© Six Fobn. Yes, the Captain acts one bs and my 
Daughter Kitty plays another; I havn't ſeen the little 
Baggage rehearſe it, therefore we will ſtay and ee 
your Performance. 

Brit. Well, Gentlemen, if the Fellows are ready 
in their Parts, and Miſs in her Songs, we'll do what 
we can to oblige you. I'll ftep to the Author, who 
is very buſy in giving them Inſtructions; but here 
he comes, —— So, Lieutenant, are - —— 


Enter Meanvell 


Mean. Hold, Sir, no- miliary Titles at preſent ; I 
inüſt to be treated in this Cabbin, while I repreſent 
an Author, according to the Form of my Poetical 
Character; for L have ſo order d things, that the Re- 

| 'hearſal 
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hearſal to-day. ſhall- be done with much more Re- 
gularity than if it was upon either of the Stages of 
Drury-Lan or Covent. Garten. 

Brit. I am glad of that, for thele Gentlemen ſtay 
to ſee it. 

* They do me a great Honour. — Sic John | 
Freebold, Mr. Export, and Sir 1 have one Favour 
to beg of you, which is, That for about half an 
hour you will forget me as Lieutenant Meanwell, and 
ſuppoſe me as errant a Mr. Bays as ever was fond of 
his own Productions. 

Sir. John. That we will, you may depend, on'e. 

| Dap. You ſeem, Sir, to know ſomething of Dra- 
matick Writing; we may, therefore, be more regu- 
larly entertain'd than we could have expected. 

Mean. Sir! | 

Sir John. That young Gentleman is a Relation, of 
mine, who is acquainged with the manner of the Thea- 
tres, and no little Jugge in theſe kind of Performances 
he may, perhaps, An a little to rights now and 
then. | 

Mean. Look ye, Gentlemen, this is only a liwle tem- 

y Eſſay, not calculated for a ſerious Criticiſm ; 

og if you will give your Opinions frankly, ir may. 
be of ſome Service to me, as I may amend againſt to 
morrow what I err in to-day; and I hope you will 

find, that tho' I may not have thought as a wot I 
have always thought like an Engliompn, 

Exp. Pr'ythee, no more Apologies; as your Per- 


formers are a Crew of brave Engliſb Sailors, let but 


the Performance be ſuited to ſuch Chargfhers; and 4 
Fig for Criticiſms.———Come, come, where are the 
brave jolly Rogues? I long to (ce em. 


B 2 Mean. 


4 BRfroxs, Strike home; Or, 
Mean. They are preparing to appear, according to 
the variety of Characters they are to aſſume; ſome are 
got into the Spaniſh Sailors Dreſſes, and with the Ha- 
bit of the Dons are affecting their grave Solemnity z 
others, who are to remain as Engliſh Tarrs, are hum- 
ming over the Chorus to an Exgliſb Ballad. 

Brit. Come, Mr. e let us begin as ſoon as 
poſſible. 

Mean. Where's Miſs Freehold: ER 

Sir Jobn. Ay, where's Kitty? is ſhe praftifing her 
Songs over ſtill? 

Mean. No, Sir, here ſne comes; ; now, Sir, we 
um begin immediately. | 


Enter Mi 5 Kitty. 


Sir Jobn. Well, Kitty, are you perſect, my / Dear ? 

- Kitty. I don't know whether I am or no; for 
notwithſtanding all Mr. Meanwell's Inſtructions, I 
can't tell in what manner to perform. the Character 
which I am to repreſent. 

. Exp. Pray then, Miſs, what is your Character? 

, Kitty. Why, Sir, mine is an imaginary Character, 
and I am to repreſent a Lady who never yet had Ex- 
iſtence, but in the Head of a Painter, or a Poet. 
You muſt know then, thar I am to be—Ha, ha, ha! 
I cannot but laugh at the Oddity of Mr. Mean- 
well's Conceit; I am to be one of the Quarters of the 
World. | 

Mean. No leſs a Character than America, a Lady 

whom Kiogs and whole Nations ſigh after. 

Kitty. But, Sir, by the Name you have given me 
of Donna Americana, you have made a ſort of a Spa- 
niard 


her 


We 


Te SAILOR REHEARSAL, 5 
iard of me; and I would have you to know, Sir, that 
is a CRE by which 1 ſhou'dn't care to be dis 
ſtinguiſn d. 

Sir John. Well ad, hawerer! 6 has the Splitt 
of the Freebolds in her. 
Brit. But, Madam, to make you amends, he has 


given you an Engliſh Lover; and as I, under the Cha- 


rafter of an Engliſh Sea-Captain, repreſent Grat 
Britain, you may be as kind to me as you chink 
proper. 

Kitty, What! and is your Part an imaginary Af 
fair too? No, Sir, T am for none of your allegorical 
Lovers. 

"Mean. You wou'd Rite l an Sons Actreſs, Miſs 
Kitty, for you can give yourſelf as many+Airs, and 
be as difficult to be pleas'd already, as if d been 

a Favourite of the Town theſe fix Years. © © 

Kitty.” But pray, Sir, am I to have no more 
Songs? 

Mean. No, Madam, for T had ſome Thoughts of 
cutting out thoſe you have; for, according to Pro- 
priety, you ſhou'd not ſing at all; your's is a politi- 
cal Part, and would you have Politicks ſet to a 
Tune? | 

Kitty. Yes, Sir, there sa great deal i in having Po- 
liticks ſet to a proper Tune; thank our Stars, they 
have lately been ſet to the Tune of Britons, ftrike 
home ; and there is not an Engliſhman in the King- 
dom, but thinks it the beſt Tune that has been play'd 
theſe ſeveral Years. 

Sir John. There” $a brave Girl! faith, ſhe has made 
it out. 


Kitty. 


_ 
> 


| 6 


* 


8 | 
parrons, Strike home; 0 
j Kitty. O, Sir, I have obſerved gh Tunes and 
| Songs have a very great effect on Publick Affairs, and 
I know no better way of prone the Her of my 
| Obſervation than by a Song. 
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nils onBaronelli's Tongue 


Britons idly raptur d hung; N 
What ibo Ships and Aden wers loſt, 
They could ſtill their Charmer boaſt; 
ill Spain, to ſhew what ſhe cou'd do, 


Mou d haue their Ships, * Chatmer too. 


Bass, O Spain, 1by te Prize, 
Me to nobler Joys ariſe; | 
All bis thrilling Airs forgot, 


Britons now have chang'd their Note *. 
Their native Songs with them agree, 
Which fire em to be Brave and Free. 


As 


i 1 11 ® 
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As there's Power in a Tune, | 
Let the Mafick be our own, 2th 

I ben we hear, To Arms! To Arms! 

bat Breaft feels not War's Alarms?” 

Mor can proud Spain inſalt us long, 
V. hile Jl, Strike home ſhall cloſe the Song. 


Mean. Madam, I ftand convicted 43 I wiſh 1. had 
been leſs critically nice, and had given you more 
Songs, or had now Time to add 'em; but if you are 
contented with ſuch as you have, I have only a few 
neceſſary Inſtructions to give my Sailors, and then 
we'll begin. 

Titry. In the mean time I'll go dreſs myſelf, accord- 
ing to the Directions you gave me. [Exit Kitty. 
Mean. And, without Ceremony, Captain, I muft 
beg you to be ready with your Crew, which EY nd 
to you this moment. 

Brit. You may depend on me. Guin: 1 kobe 
you under Mr. MeanwelPs Conduct. [Exit Brit. 

Dap. Then, Sir, if you pleaſe we'll attend you, and 
take a View of your Dramatis Perſone. © 
Sir John. The Rogues are all rigg'd by this time, 
I ſuppoſe, and it may be entertaining to ſee the Pre- 
paratory Scene. 

* Mean. You will then, I afure you, have a Scene 
of Nature; for it was from their own Frolick and 
Humour that our Defign of a Farce firſt took its 
Riſe. 8  [ Sailors fing without. 

Exp. How merry the Rogues are? Pray ler us 
have a little View. of em, without being obſerved. 

Mean. Come then, Gentlemen. 

Sir John. We'll follow you. ; [ Exeunt. 


9 : 
[IS 


* 


8 BATT ons, "Strike home ; oh 8 A 


De Back-Scene opens, nd ee 4 great — of 
Sailors; ſome dreft like Spaniards, others like Engliſhz 
they come forward finging the Laſt Part of the” Tune; 
To the Hundreds of Drury, &c. as * come down 


the Stage, 
Enter Meanwell, Ge. 


Capſt. Ha! Don Jack! What cheer ? . 
Spa. Sail. Don Will. Capftern ! Baſo los Manos. 
Capſt. Don me no Dons! 

Spa. Sail. Signior Angles, Don is the Title, Noti- 
liſſimo. 

Capt. But, I hope, I have ne'er a 8 
ſcandalous enough to chuſe to be ſtigmatiz d with the 
Honour. 

1 Eng. Sail. Well, Boatſwain, now we are all 
rigg'd, I ſuppoſe we ſhall ſoon come to Action, 
Hah! 

Capſt. That we ſhall; therefore, Cockeys, we'll 
ſheer off from theſe Gentlemen Spaniards, *till we 
fall foul of *em by and by. 

[Separates the Engliſh Sailors to ie, 

Forem. You're a ſad Dog, Capftern; why do 758 
bear away, we are not Spaniards as yet. 

Capſt. You repreſent a more ſad Dog, Jack Fore- 
maſt, alias, Don Guarda Coftaz I beg your Douſbip's 
Pardon, for not giving you your proper Title, there- 
fore, if I lie longer o' broad-fide of you; I ſhall board 
you before the Word of Command. 
Bop. You may really bully as you will, Mr. Engs 
liſh Fack Addle, but we ſhall fetch you up with A wet 


Sail preſently. 
* Cop N 


N * 
* 
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The: SATEORS REH-EARSAR.  :9 
Capt. You | peak that, Bowſprit, as Don Superbo 
Hi i/paniolo Piſtole, Repreſentative of Old Spain. | 
Bon I do, Signior Angles. "CARE 
Can. Then, inſtead of fetching us up with a wet 
Sail, I believe you'll be glad of a wet Sail to get from 
us. | 
Mean, IT muſt go. | 
| [Striving 10 get FLY Export, who bolds bim. 
Exp. No, pr'ythee let em alone. 
Mean. Pray, Sir, let me go; they'll play half the 
Subſtance of the Farce out among "themſelves. ¶ Goes 
to em. ] So, my Lads, what, all rigg'd? all ready, fore 


and aft? 


Forem. 8o read ys that Cagſtern had almoſt begun the 


. Engagement. 


Mean. O, he has a downright Antipathy to the Re- 
ſemblance of a Spaniard, ever ſince he was Priſoner at 
the Honduras. But come, Boys, you that are the 
Dons, retreat to the Places I aſſign'd ye, and enter as 
I directed; and you, Capſtern, with the Engliſs Crew, 
haſte to Captain Briton. 

Capſt. But, Lieutenant, with your Honour's 8 
miſhon, what if we'd a little kind of a Prologuing 
Ballad, and my Mates here bore a Bob. 

Mean. But, Boar! wain, I have not made ſuch a 


one. 


Capſt. But I have made one my own oy if your 
Hanours pleaſe to hear it. 
Mean. With all my Heart. 
Exp. and Sir John. Ay, ay, by all means. 
Capt, Come then, my Lads, bear a Hand. 


C ES” 4 


g 4 F * 7 
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10% BRITON 5, Strike bone; Om 


#s the War is begun, my brave Boys, 
Let's frolick awhile, and be jolly... - 
N ben Jack Spaniard wo longer annoys, + , 
D look ſneaking and rum were a y: wb | 
Though our Ships the Dons plunder d at Mill, 
An muim d the true Cunts o the Nation, 
We of Plund'ring will give em their fil, | 


And make 'em repent Depretation. 


Then true Hearts and ſound bottoms confe fd, 
Some Drollery let us aft o'er, Boys; 
And tho we may play it in jet, 


; 
. 
. 
ö 


Twill rouze up our Courage the more Bu; p 
Then let each Engliſh Sailor be gay, 27"; 9 


For the Dons ſhall now find to their Sorrow, 

We: their Fackets can trim well to-day, | 

'* And can trim em again, Lads, to-morrow. 

| [ Exeunt Singing. Scene cloſes. 
Mean. 
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Mean. Mr. Export, you are a trading Gentleman, 
what think you of the Humour of our Fellows? 

Exp. What every Trading Man in the Nation ei- 
ther thinks, or ought to think, that they are the _ 
port of Trade. | 

Mean. They are the Sons of Liberty, Sir Jobs. 

Sir Jobn. And the beſt Defence of it; the landed 
Gentlemen of this Iſle wou'd make but an ill Figure 


without 'em. 
Dap. But hark you, Mr. Meanze!l, it is well this 


is to be a private Repreſentatiqn. 


Mean. Why, Mr. Dapperwit ? '_ © 

Dap. It might be liable to ſeveral Political | Objec. 
tions, I perceive already. | 

Man. Pray, what are they ? 

Dap. Why, really, they don't occur immediately 
to me; but I find, by your Spaniard, your To 
man, and Donna Americana, that this is an Allegori- 
cal Affair, from which ſeyeral Inuendo' s might be 


drawn. 


Mean. I believe, Sir, if the Repreſentation was 
ever ſo publick, all the Spectators would make the 
ſame Inuendo, viz. That as his Majeſty has vindicated 
the Freedom of his Subjects, the Security of their 
Trade, and the Honous of the Britiſh Flag, all his 
Subjects in general are rejoiced at it, 

Exp. 'Tis true, they are ſo : But pray, Sir, may it 
not be interpreted that it was owing to the Vanity of 
the Engliſh, at this J uncture, to * joking on the 
Spaniards? | 

Mean. No, Sir; for it cannot but be allow'd a fair 
Retaliation. The Exgliſßʒ have long been a joke to 

Cz " the 


* 8 * * wy 


»s Bxr1roNs, Strile home; on, 
the Spaniards, why then, in return, ſhou'd not the fic. 
Spaniards prove a little Joke to the Engliſþ?  — Bf Sc 
Sir John. Ay, why not? And I wiſh we may keep Co 
the old Engliþ Proverb on our fide, Let them * 
that win. 
Mean. Come, Gentlemen, will ye ſit? _—_ Star- | 
beard, bring ſome Chairs. 8 270 


Enter Sailors with Chairs. 


Are ye ready, Lad? 


Sail. Pleaſe your Honour, we are all ready; but il yo 
there has been a little Miſhap on Deck. 
Mean. What d'ye mean? 4 
Sail. Why, pleaſe your Honour, the twelve Yards 
and half of Sea that were drying upon the Shrouds, 
are fell oyer-board, ſo that the Devil a Waye haye we | 
left of our whole American Ocean. Ve 
Mean. So, there's my Sea - view loſt, with which I che 
intended to have charm'd the Spectators at the fir pr: 
Opening. WI 
Sir Jobn. Well, well, what ſignifies a little Sea, a il yo 
little painted Canvaſs? Bs 
Mean, What ſignifies my Sea? Why, Sir, on that Br 
very Canvals depended the Succeſs of my whole 
Scene. —You don't know, Sir, on what trifling 
Things we Authors lay a Dependance. 
Dap. Right, for they attribute their being:damn'd | 
to any thing but their own Dulneſs. 8 
Mean. Since Fate will have it ſo, bid Don Guards 
Coſi march on with his Engliſþ Priſoners, inſtead of 
landing from the Boat-fide, =— Come, 28 will ye 


ſit? fir 
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fic? I muſt hint to ye, Gentlemen, that my firſt 
Scenes lie in the Havannab. . 
Coſta, n Priſoners. Begin. 6 580 | 


Enter Don — Coſta, and Spaniſh gaben with 
Piſtols, and Swords dramn, guarding Captain Briton: 
and the Engliſh Crew in Chains. | 


Brit. I tell you, Don, a more unjuſt Capture was 
never made. 

D. Guard. I tell you, Engliſhman, that I have * 
you a Prize is enough for me. 

Brit. But what Authority had you to Board, Search; 
and Plunder an Exgliſþ Veſſel, when ſhe was d 
ing a fair Courſe, without carrying on any contre- 
band Frade? 

D. Guard. In theſe, our American Seas, no Engliſh 
Veſſel ſhall ſteer any Courſe without meeting with 
the ſame Fate, carry on what Trade ſhe will. But 
pray, Captain Briton, had you known our Deſign, 
what could you have done, when my Ship exceeded 
yours in Force, and my Men in Number? 

Brit. Have done! Why, we would have given you 


Broadſide for Broadſide as long as my Veſſel could 


have ſwum, and then have blown her up, or ſunk 
a- long ſide of you; we'd have liv'd and dy'd like 
Engliſhmen. 

D. Guard. Your Nation talk of acting 3 
Capt. Signior, our Nation has ated Wonders; and, 
Signior, , your Nation will find it can act Wonders a” 
gain, whenever it pleaſes. « 

D. Guard. W hat means this Infolence? Sirrahs, PIL 
find a way to humble your Spirits, I warrant: The 
Air; 


7 z 
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Air, Diet, and Uſage of our Havannab will not, 1 
— agree better with — than the reſt of 8 

Countrymen. | 

Brit. Surely, Don, you will — us like — - 

D. Guard. Yes, like Engliſhmen, we have ſeveral 
times ſent to England a Specimen of what Uſage your 
Nation is to expect. 

Brit. Your Cruelties on the Engliſh at are as undoubt- 
ed, as that your Maſters have always promis'd 2 juſt 
Reparation. | 

D. Guard: Promis'd ! Ha, ha, ha! and * do 
_ Countrymen expect a Performance? - ©- 

Capt. They have too much Honour, that's all. — 
But the Wind will chop about, and a Britiſh Fleet 
will ſoon have Reparation. 

D. Guard. Sirrah, are you bearing up again > Cup 


tain, order your Fellows to talk with leſs boldneſs. 


Brit. Signior, theſe are Men who alwa 
with that Liberty they were born to, and 4 with 
ſuch Spirit as that Liberty ought to inſpire; in all 
Turns of Fate, my Lads, be ſtill Engli/omes. 
Omnes Engl. Sail. That we will, never fear, Cap- 
tain. ; » ; ew 


Enter Spanith Sailer. 4 


4 Sail Signior, the Governor waits to pals Sen- 
tence on the Engliſh Captain. 

D. Guard. Tis well. Captain, you muſt go 
with me. Signiors, guard thoſe Sons of Liberty o 
a Dungeon, and give em the uſual: Regimen. When 
the want of Engliſh Beef and Pudding has been ſup- 


ply'd by our —_ Diet, their Notions of Frocdom 
and 


I; 
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and Courage Ro was Come, | 


Bri. Let me juſt gent to my poor Fellows, 
D. Guard. Be ſhort, then, 0 


[Briton ſhakes Hands with bis Crew, then Janding 
in tht . W em, R... 


a m. 8 


Come, the Mates of ay Fortuin, tie ubrarg, 


No Diſtreſs uud the Sailor alarmy 
As the Needle be true, and neter fear 9e, 
Til warrant we'll weather the Storm. 


Sew my Lads, that your true Engliſh 155 


e. ſame in each Climate can be; 


® This lill be your Comfort and Merit, 


That fill, in your Hearts, you are free. * 


A410 Britiſh Freedom we're born, Boys, © 
Leut nothing that Freedom controul, _ 
Bat look on your Chains with 4 Scorn, Boys, 


/ 


CL Mall each 12 be free in bis Soul. 2 
, 


— 2 n \ N 
4 * * 
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No daſtardiy Theughts then admitting. 
. MHith true loyal Hearts we will ing, 
Fleav'n proſper the Arms of Old Britain, 
| * 1b Honour NI. of our i 225 
2 4 the Helm they 66 true, — 55 3 ibs 
Will fleer us a Courſe that is right, # | 
The proud Dons then ſhall down with the Ready, bi, 
They ou either 1 or ball fight. li 
D. Guard. We muſt not ufer thi "8, ri 


[7: akes him from the Engliſh Crew; as he is going 
Bn tas ot next Veni. 225 
To * may they give a Denial, ntl. 
. That Denial ſhall crown all our Joys; 
Of our Courage we'll then ſhew a Trial, 
And befides touch their Gold, my brave Boys. G 
Chorus of Sailors, To refund, Kc. | 


of 
[Exeunt D. Guarda Coſta and C. Briton, puarded 
by two Spaniſh Sailors, at one Door. n. Sai E 
lors, guarded, at the other. + n 

Mean. Thus, Gentlemen, ends my Firſt Scene 
Day. Which give me leave to object to; whaill te 
your Spaniard and Engliſhman wid in it ls too. ſe C 
rious. At 


Exp. But tis too true. 
Dap. But, in Dramatick Writing, there wou dal 
ways be ſome Fiction mixt with Truth. 
Sir Jobn. To repreſent the Depredationg. and In 
ſalt 


Y 
CE? 


wv 


going 
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fults which'our Merchants, and Captains trive ſuffer' d, 


needs no Invention, nor beigkten ing; I think. 
Mean. Why really, Gentlemen, I have confin'd 


myſelf in this Scene entirely to Truth: "Twas too 


known a Piece of Hiſtory, to make any Poetical De- 
viation from however, in my next, I have flung in 
a little Fiction; but am afraid the Character of Ame. 
rica will ſeem ſo fictitious, chat it will ſeem unintel- 
ligible. 


1 Have you made it a Character of any Spi- 
rit 


Mean. If I have not, the Lady, who plays it, I 
believe will; for ſhe puts in, or leaves out ofth* Part, 
what ſhe thinks proper, and talks with the Life and 
Sentiments of an Exgliſbwoman; therefore, pray don't 
inſiſt on Decorum and Critical. Punctualities. 

Sir John, Never mind them; but where is the little 
Gipſey? 

175 Come — Enter Donna Americana, and the reſt 
of ye 


Enter Donna Americana, Father, Dominique, leading 
ber; Don Guarda Coſta, Spaniards, and Captain 
Bri ton, with Engliſh Sailors unchain d. 


D. Am. You have heard, Captain Briten, ger 
tence the Council have paſs'd on you Vou and your 
Crew, have their Liberty, but your Veſſel and Goods 
are condemnꝰ'd. 


- Brit. But I will appeal. — 


D. Gaard. To our Spaniſh Court; ay do, will be 


to much Purpoſe, 


ab, 2 D Brit. 


13 BRITORS, Strike home: or, 

Brit. No, 1'll appeal to a Britiſh Monarch, who 
will ſce Juſtice done his Subjects, and e che 
Inſolence of that haughty People. 

D. Am. In my Opinion, Signiors, you treat the 
Engliſhmen, with too much ſeverity. _ _. - 

D. Guard. W hatever we do, is in deſene of your 
Properties. | 

D. Am. O Signior, you are ſo truſty a; Guardian, 
that you wou'd let no One ſhare my Fortune, but 
have it yourſelf; for my part, I don't ſee why an 

' Engliſhman has not as fair Pretenſions to me, as your 
. Doadias.:..*..*.. ..: 7 
Domin. No, no, my pretty Maid—you. are, as it 
were, a Spouſe contracted by our Church to the * 
ziſh Nation. 

D. Am. A Wife! 

Domin. Ay, the holy Father of Rome dre w up the 
Marriage Settlements, by the inſpiration of St. Domi- 
nique, and then gave you away, by the infallible Au- 
thority of his Papal Bull. 

Capſt. But heark you, Father, the more infallible 
Authority of ſome Engliſþ Bombs may divorce the 
Match. 

D. Am. Then this claim of Marriage is the reaſon, 
Don, that you uſe me here as you uſe your Wives in 
Europe, with much Jealouſy, and much Tyranny ;- but Ca 
as I'm grown acquainted with the Cuſtoms and Free- a \ 
dom of the Engliſb, tis their own Fault, if they don't . 
partake of my Favours, for if our Sex has a mind. to 
grant a Fayour, hinder us if you can, Signior. 


KJ 


— 


2 


AIR 


* 
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Uſeleſs is the Man's Endeavour 
To Refirain a Woman's Mind; — *\- 
For if ſhe will grant the Favour, 
By ber Nit, 
Subs will bit 
On ſure Methods to Be kind. 
If your. Wit and Power proving, 
To your Aid all Arts you call, 
She will in the Art of Loving, 
þ By one Rule, 
7 : She can fool, 
Fool the wiſeft of ye all, 


D. Guard. W hat Liberty, Signiora, you may have to 
grant Favours, will appear ſoon; in the mean time, 
Captain, yon and your Crew muſt inſtantly depart in 
a Veſſel that lies in the Port; if ye remain in the Iſland 
two Hours up with ye to the Vard-Arm.—— III 
hang every one of ye. [Exit D. Guard. and Spaniards. 

Capſt. And what, Captain, muſt old Exgland ſtrike 


to a pack of Spaniſb Pirates? 


grit. No, my Boy; let thoſe at home but give the 
Word, and there are true Britiſb Hearts enough ready 
o revenge our Wrongs. wo 

Wes D 2 AIR 
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Arm, 4 you Sons of. Brivain,” Arm; 
Let your generous Boſoms glow, - 
Let your true Hearts, with Hl warm, 
Pant to ftrike th) avepging Blow. 
Prove round the World, from Shore to Shore, 
Free as your Hearts, your Navigation 
And for the Inſults Je have bore, . 
Have, my brave Boys, full Reparation ; 
To all, to all the Warld maintain, 
You will be Maſeers of the Main. | 
Chorus of sa Preve mn he World, &c. 
| : [Exeunt. 
| Rup, I * Sir, the conceding Aer of your 
Sailors will be accompliſh'd. 


Sir Jobn."1 don't doubt it; but 1 am afmid your 
little American Lady, will be thought to ſpeak too 
much like a Lady anita 2 

Mean. She is like the ny Attreſſes z ſhe will 
do as ſhe will, and is. of too much Conſequence for an 
Author to contradict her. 


© Dug 


B92. 
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_ Exp. But, I think, ſhe is excuſable ſor this Reaſon 
as ſhe is a Repreſentative Character, ſhe. has full 
Power to ſpeak and act, as ſhe thinks proper. 

Sir Fobn. But come, Mr. 3 ow, do we go 
on ? | 
. Mean. O, Sir 0d Have! rum a ent- A Ape 
ceptibly but you are now no longer in the Havannah, 
but in Europe; for my next Scene lies o board: the 
St. Joſenb; you are now very near being boarded by 
the Engliſh Sailors. Nay, be not ſurpriz'd—We 
Authors, by a Poetic# Licenti& can do ſtrange things. 
Dap. But, Sir, have not you introducd 4 wm” 
Fight? 

Mean. No, Sir. 

Dap. What pity, Sir, tis, that you eee 2 Ge- 
nius for Stage Wit why, one of your Dramatick 
Wits at London, on ſuch an Occaſion, wou'd have in- 
troduc'd Squadrons, and Lines of Battle, and every 
Day added Reinforcement on Reinforcement,” rill * 
had ſhewn the whole Britiſh Navy. 

Mean. There are ſome ſueprizing Genius's there, I 
muſt confeſs.” [ Sailers Huzza without. 
- Exp. Pray, 'what's the — — that? i 

- [Huzz3 again: 

' Mean. There, there, ſhe is juſt boarded come, 

Gentlemen, will ye ſit down? ivy fot. 


| Enter Engliſh alen, with Spaniſh Primers 


Cas. Come, come along, wy Don hat dye 
tremble ſo for? ſhew us but where your Spaniſb Piſtoles 
are, and we'll not hurt a Hair of your Head Though, 
ye OR your Nation, richly deſerves bloody Repri - 
zals— 


22 BRITIT ORS, Strike home: or, 
zals but remember that the Ex % are too gene- 
rous Souls to make e' m. 


1 Spa. Sail. 120 8 * bs Mano; Signior 


Angles 63,246 
_ Cap. What? now tis Baſo tos Manos 7 what 2 
ſtrange Effect an Engliſb Wenn on the Temper 
and. Language of a Spaniard ? | 3 

Emer Engliſh, Sailors, hawling i in rithe Dominican Fro: 

Demin. Ab Miſerere, Miſerere—: Santo e 
Santo Dominique. 

Capt. What's the matter there? 

Eng. Sail. Why, Boatſwain, ye found the ck 
ſtow'd under the Hatches. | 


Cap. Father Infallibility, I muſt have a little Con- 


verſation with you, let's rummage, Father, * rum- 
mage, where are your Piſtoles ? 

Damin. O, my good Son, forbear, — I am only. a 
poor Churchman:z our Order has no worldly oy 
our Aim i is only at Things above. 

Capf. A Prieſt, without worldly Views, ua greater 
Miracle than any your Church pretends to — ha ! 
what's here? Piſtoles! Ay, ay, right worldly Gold, 
Boys— what, my poor Churchman, your Aims are 
only at Things above ! 

. Dowin. Hold, Sacrilegious Wretch? would'ſt thou 
make a Prey of what — to: the Church? F 

Capft. Only, Father, that your Holy Care * 
the Goods of the Church, may not ſtop your Courſe 
upwards——Theſe——theſe, are heavy, F. ather, ey 
might hinder your going a-loſt. 

Eng. Sail. Boatſwain, Boatſwain, — hip——the 


_ up here. 


0 4 


| Outlandiſh Parſon: has, 1 S got 4 get Parcel 
| de. 
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de- Caf. Ay, ay, here they are hy, Father, we 
84 muſt cut you up, ve mult diſſect you in _ Stam, 
ae! 2 O vile Heretick!! 
| And I tell you what, Father, we ſhall and 
2 in "* Habit what I never — 
* good: Come, bring him along. 

Domin. O Santo Dominique, and all de Santos * 
venge the Church, and protect the Honour of Spain. 
15 Capt. St. George for old England; and, Father, he is 

I ſuch a brave Fighting Saint, he'll rout your whole 
Kalendar: Away with him. | 

Domin. Ah Miſerere! Miſerere,“ * 

* [Au Sailors, and PR 
m- De I find, Mr. Meanwell, that this Scene, is a 

. © Farcical Epiſode, if I may fo call it, which has no 
a Relation to your Fable. 

s | - Mean. I don't know what you Criticks mean by 
of? Epiſodes, and Fables ; but I think the — is get 
ter Scene, Sir. 

Dap. But your Aon ſtands e are 
Captain Briton, the Dons, and the Lady, your Prin- 
cipal Parts of the Drama; what are they about? 
Mean. Very buſy, I aſſure you, they are in a Con- 
ference together about Affairs in America; as for the 

) Lady, { ſee, ſhe has juſt left em, and here ſhe is 
ut coming you ſhall ſee the reſt preſently. 
rſe Dap. But where do you lay the Scene ? and how 
are the Characters introduc'd? 

Mean. I don't ſtand upon how's, and what's, and 
when's, and where's : The Scene, as I told you, is 
a Scene, let it lie where it will, and the Characters 
are Characters, be they introduced as they will, 

and 
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and that's as, much as moſt Moders Stages Writers « can 
ſay: but, Gentlemen, this is à Scene of Scenes; Yiy 
* comical, farcical, operatical, and emblema- 
tical, and, egad, I don't know what to wy of it, But 


as a late great Wit did of one of his. Ann Ai 
Were is a Meaning in it, and, 10 a. e en 
Tou all have Senſe enongb to find it out. 


— 8 e 


Come, enter Americana from the Conference. 


"Bates Donna Antericana | 


Sir John. But why don 3 you let us ſee this Con- 
ference? :. . 

Mean. See it? what have the Arcana' ; of Stare? 

Exp. No, no, that wau'd. vetos much, tis ee 
to ſee the Iſſue of it. 

D. An. Our Sex, when they 3 much Wealth to 
baden, are ſure to have Admirers enough,. Thus 
it is with me My Don claims me as his lawful; ſole 
Property, and Captain Briton affirms, he has a juſt 
Pretenſion to ſome of my Favours; nor am I without 
other Gallants, who have their particular Views; 
but all their Views center in one Point, their own 
Intereſt. | til 1 244668 7 Li 


47 


Not learn from me, ye wealthy Fair, 
I bat wenal Things your Lovers are; 
When trembling at your Feet they n 
And with b ſo ff Adogation Ab. L 
bat moves. that Sigh, that trickling Tear, 

©, Jour tice of thoy/and © oungs a- Tear, 
They figh, they wiſh—to have and hold, 

© Not the Lady — but the Gold. 


— m £4 


1. 


«I 


- They ſay that Pearls, and Diamonds riſe 
- From Teeth ſo white, and ſparkling Eyes, 
But had tus not ſome Land to ſpare, 

The deuce @ Jewel bad grown there: 


g's 2 + © E But 
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me Men will have our Wealth, and e | 
| Then beſt to give ig; is the Art, 


Since wo are born to be controul'd, 
Reward the Ceneruus and abe Bold. 4 


Enter Don Su perbo Hiſpan aol Pi tle, Captain 
| Briton, with Engliſh Caim. 


Exp. Pray, who is that Spaniſh — I think 
we have not ſcen him before 

Mean. That, Sir, is Don Superbo Hiſpaniol Pigeon, 
a little, ſhuffling, tricking, ſtrutting, domineering 
Fellow, the Spaniſh Repreſentative'in Zurope. * 

D. Super. I wo' not, Briton— no, by all the Gods— 
I wo'nort yield thee aug. 

Brit. Your bluſtering, Don, is all i in Vain, for the 
Preteoſions I have to viſit — I will maintain, 
and inſiſt upon. a 

D. Super. No — til you ſhall my Wir, and Cor 

by. - 
I'll burn, and fink, plunder, and deſtroy 3 1 
T'll trick, and kick, I'll bluſter, huft, and ſcar, 
And all this I dare do, becauſe I dare. 

Mean. O Sir, Sir, Sir, that will never do—you don't 
ſpeak as if you dare do any thing Sir, you ſhould 
riſe into the Sublimity of Paton, as en Sir no 
ſtill you ſnall -& oo. 

| [Speaks em in a bombaſ# manner, after which Piſtole 

repeats them, and goes off with Spaniards. 

Brit. Say you ſo! then, Lads, they ſhall find that 
an Engliſbman is too juſt to draw his Sword without 
Reaſon, and too braye to put it up without Honour, 


AIR 


e . 
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1 


From Point to Point, the Compaſs 


Come, come, my Lads, away, away, ; 
All your Wiſes lie befare ye. 
O'board, o board, no more delay, 
Bear up for your ſhare of Glory 3 
With royal Pride the Britiſh Fleet, 
All gallant lets ber Streamers fl Js 
And all the jovial Crews repeat, 
, Now, s ws I conquer, or well die. 
KF 9 | Chorus, And all the, &c, 


Good News let all our Merchants hear, 


By each Tide to London flowing; 


Let us all Britiſh Tradeſmen cheer, 

By each Gale to Britain blowin | 
ral; 

. From every Wind, change as it will,* © 
The Engliſh Sailors ſhall be found * 

True Hearts of Oak, and valiant fill. 
Chorus, The Engliſh Sailors, &c, [ Exeunt. 
E 2 Come, 


4 oy LC voy: 


as PFRrITON6; Strike home t of," 
| Ce, come, thi Tide to ih Ocean rolls, 
Chearful Mater their Ang bor, weighing; 
New, Boys, when youre to prove your Go, dn 
Mu d there One on Shore be Kais? n 
Ne. let us feek the Spanifit Fleet, | 
All gallant Jet our-Streamers y; 
A4. all the jovial Creu repeat, 
Nen now we'll conquer, or we'll te. 
„ Chorus, And all vin, &c. 


Mean, Well, Gentlemeh, how like you \ my Encer- 
tainment? 

Exp. Why, 1 hope tis r not over; if tis, 1 muſt ſay 
it Ends very abruptly. 

Sir John. Why, you have not brought the Aﬀairs of 
Briton, and Americana, to à proper contufien. -- - 

Dap.. Ifaitb, Meaxwell, you leave us in the ſame 


Circymſtances, as I once faw an Audience left at 
Drury- Law Theairt, when one in the Pit bre d to 


ask the Actors if they had don. 
Mean. Pray, Gentlemen, have a little Patience. = 
Sir Jobn. Fie, fie, Mate, What not End with a 
Marriage? all your Stage Plays end with a Marriage; 
let it be brought about how it will. 
Exp. Or at leaſt a grand Chorus. 


Dap. One, 1 is abſolutely DIS 
Brit. Well, M Mr. Bays,; what can you ſay to obviate 


theſe Objections? 

Mean. Why, as for a Martiage, Hir Jobn Fyebold, 
as the Captain reprefents G.. Brizain, and the Lady, 
America, what can be mote proper, than to have a 


real Alliance between em; and lay the Allegoricat One 


quite aſide; and then, for « Chorus, Mr. Export, and 
Mr. Dapper wit, I hope, you will accept: of one from an 
honeſt Crew. * 20 Salo. 1 hope, Captain, you 

and 
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of it. Come; Eater 


and 
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your Poſt head ꝙ your Men, 


lar Entertainment. 
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ake 


tain, pray t. 


Enter 
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Brit. You remember the Chorus, Boys. 


cloſe m 


and 


Lads, 
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© The true $ 


down. 


of the Nation 
1 a; bir own, k 
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"Jo iy ene Brakes a e 


True, tho itt an bumble Station, 


free Ucear 


To onr Chitntyy,” and our King.” 
"  » The true Spiric, Or 
Spain ns huge ſhall au, Beni, 


For the Time at laſ is tome 
Voll their Nyſails lower 


ire 
a, 
y, 
2 
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nd 
an 
du 
nd 


30 Dar roms, grit he; Ke, , 
Wo in Politicks conteſting, r bib 
Round, and round, 1 


All their Shifts and Manifeſting, 


Me will with our Broad-ſides rout. 
wy Tho' in, &c. 


| On our Naval Strength depending, 5 W 
| ] 
t 


Let us fteer-old England's Courſe, 
ben affronted, Vengeance ſending, . 
 Shew the World old England's Force. 
- Then loud Peals of Britiſh Thunder, 
Katiling on each hoſtile Shore, 
Shall make haughty Dons knock under, 
Nor ſhall dare inſult us more. 


Then loud Peals, 9;. | — 

May all Engliſh Lads, like you, Boys, 1 

' Prove on Shore true Hearts of Gold; I 
To their King and Country true, Boys, of 
Aud be neither bought or ſold. X * 
Let the Landmen, without Party, 8 
Act lite Brethren of the Flood; LF For 

To one Cauſe alone be bearty, | 12 
And be that for Britain's Good. Thy 


Let the Landmen, c. 
Then thro all the mighty Ocean, 


The Engliſh Croſs all Honour find, WI 
Far as Wave can feel a Motion, 1 — 
Far as Flag can move with Wind : | 8 
Then inſulting Monarchs, ſhewing The 
More Regard, ſhall bumbler les: Ma 
This old Truth of Britons knowing, #7 I 
As Ws re brave, they will be free. 8 

. br inſulting, Ge. | * At 
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Sake by Mrs. Clien and My, Mac xii 


When, after the laſt Song, the. Actors are retiting. 
Enter Miſs ess 2 N hol of 3 
dein him forward. | | 


i 


| one = | 
N- 4 r . come * —What, 2 think Jes * 


Aud thro D A 85 5 


— Not you, indeed. — where” s your * * 


He. Poe none. 
She. You bans? 
He. I that ſo nucb in vogue ? - 


F old, an » pn to Plays was ſcarce, 


And would you have one, Madam, to a Farce? , 
She. Of old? old Wit? — A vain . vou bring, 
For modern Wit 3s quite another Thing - 


So fond of Epilogues our Wits are grown, 


They call for them fore half the Farce is done. 
He. nl do ? Then how the Duce ſhould Authors know 


— Well is our | | 
She, —— — Ves, damn'd, indeed, 
The Pit replies; — and it muſt be 4885 
Make it who will, a Jeſt is. ftill a jeſt. 
He. The Pit reply./ ” 
3 Sir! the Pic end Stage, 
At Drury-Lane, off tete a tete engage : 


But 


= 
. 


* Io WY / what 4 mend pr Genius — they uf! - 1.5 4 2 
Whin Little Buys; of 1b' ofher Hôpſe, dat ab x 
[ e wou'd, on each important Rout, appear; ": "Mi 
With Rragick. ur midi Tragi-Comick Aub, wo 'Y 
Adureſi, Retreat, bow low, advance 3 rn 
T- Kl Him? - 4 HINT 
T wot their Pleaſures und their Hopes ky 2 4 
Then be would talk — Ye Gods bp Ir wolf hö 
He: But we're in hopes Ta. guage ho verbal Jar, 
No Tragick Dadgeong, or Theatrick Wars $ 55 wr 
Thirefore to bid "our Audience —__-:--.- .. 
As proper as huis ran, I leave. to Tow: ca of. 
Sbe. — re [Seems lurprig'd,,then conſiders 3 Bae 
2 and Ip eaks, * 5 
Wer ay, this * bumble Thought may dt N 0 
#ben Troth's. aur Kabiett, 2550 our Plan can er, 
FEL Taking o 10 Ft. Joſeph who . = 0 
. Le every Briton: hat mi Foy aud, ORE 
Aud ſure we bays no Spaniſh Dons , x N 105 
Nu then with 1887 our Scenes arraigu, 1 
l Nut they who * nisten. e . 5 
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